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Theatrical Obserber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 
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**Nothing extenuate, nor set down ‘aught in malice.’’"—Oruetro. 
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No. 2076 Wednesday, Aug. 6, 1828. Price 1d. 
~~~ Phe Play’s the thing!" —Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Papmarket Theatre. 
The Way to Keep Him, Spring and Autumn, and Youth, Love, 
and Folly, were the amusements at this Theatre last night. 


English-Opera House. 
Tus new Opera Tit for Tat, was performed here last night, with 
He Lies like Truth,” and The Last Guerrilla.—The house was 
well attended. 


Scrrey.—This evening, Love in a Village, Polichinel Vampire, 
and The Somnambulist ; or, the Spirit of the Hiil. 


The following letter has been addressed to the Manager of the En- 

gilish Opera-House by Mr. O. Smith :— 
‘* To the Manager of the English Opera- House. 
““ Ist August, and 28th of the Dog-days. 

“ Dear Sir—I can no longer remain silent upon a subject which has 
caused me great uneasiness ; and as the remedy for my complaint re- 
maios in your hands, I confidently apply to you for assistance. Thus, 
then, itis—for the last five years of my life, I have played nothing 
but Demons, Devils, Monsters, and Assassins: and this line of bassi- 
ness, however amusing it may prove to the public, or profitable to the 
mavagers, has proved totally destruetive of my peace of mind, detri- 
mental to my interests, and injurious to my health. In the first place, 
I ficd myself banished from all respectable society : what man will re- 
ceive the Devil upgn friendly terms, or introduce a Demon into his fa- 
mily circle? My infernal reputation follows me everywhere. The 
other evening I was iutroduced to a party, by a well-meaning thonght- 
less friend, as ‘the Devil in Der Freischutz,’ and immediately per- 
¢eeived the cempany regard me with suspicious and averted looks, so 
that I took the first opportunity to vanish ‘ with as small a smell of 
sulphur as possible.’ But these inconveniences I could submit to, being 
naturally of a reserved and saturnine (not Satanic) disposition ; but 
my interests suffer with my feelings. 

‘“‘ The last time I took a benefit I burnt my fingers. People would 
as soon think of purchasing a turnpike ticket for the gates of Pande- 
mozinm, as a ticket for my benefit ; and no country Manager will en- 
gage me, unless I agree to provide my own fire-works, and travel with 
at least 12!bs. of red fire in my portmanteau. My health has like- 
wise suffered considerably, from the fumes of red, blue, and green 
flames, by which I am continually surrounded. The showers of sparks 
to which I am nightly exposed, have nearly burned all the hair off my 
head; and aa alarming congh Mas. settled upon my lungs, from the 
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unnatural atmosphere emicfiaprliog to breathe ; Peet be truly 
say with Grimbald, © Phada e in heaven, ere ua Bleams 
had damped it into hoarseness.’ iy 

“ Will you please to warn the otber Managers that 1 ean afford to 
play the Devil no longer ; and that it will be impossible for me, in fu- 
ture, to drag all, er any of the stage libertines, by the bair of the 
head, to the infernal regions. F have~been compelled to perform De- 
vils of all colours, till my natural disposition is depressed with d/ue 
devils—but the last and heaviest grievance is, that, in your Theatre, 
my talent has been bottled up! : 

“In short, I must request-that -yoo will. sometimes allow me to ap- 
pear in my own natural sha that the managers and the public will 
take my services into consideration (since have gone through fire to 
serve them), and reward them accor ingly 5 or I shall shortly be qua- | 
lified to succeed Monsieur Chaubert, and exhibit myself as an extra- | 
ordinary instance of anti-combustion, whieh, perhaps, you may thisk, 
‘jumping out of the fire into the frying-pan.’ 

“ You will excuse the warmth of my expressions, but F could no 
longer smother the flame which glowed within’ my breast; and fired 
with the subject, hate hazarded this explosion of my feelings, to 
prevent me from undergoing a continual hell upon earth.— 

“Warmly yoars, ‘0. SMITH.” 


Te the Editor of The Theatrical Obsereer. 

Dzar Ma. Eoitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged soasto _ 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the — 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of)my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several cays of the week, ' 

Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regeut’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St,Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Brituns bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, 1 view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro, 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, about three o’clock, I wander through the various Departments 
ofthat elegant Establishment, the at Bazaar Exhibition, 78, Oxford Street, 
and view The Works of Art, and enchanting BritishDiorama. About 4 | lounge 
in the extensive Bazaar, Baker Street-—wonderful Emporium—erowded with 
nobility—three new Views, added to the eight Cosmora mas—sweet illusion. 

. On Wednesday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
Hag display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 

ops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards, I shall. look in on Mr. Finn, in the same stseet, 
at his Fancy Glass-working &xhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. 

On Fhursday, 1 drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle- Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

On Saturday, after dinper, Mrs. Pry amuses me ‘with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London.and West- 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—pbut | intrude, bes pard n.. 

AUL. PRY. 





Your’s, 


Printed and Published by KB. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Stfand. 
All Communications must be post, paid.—Printing in General. 
Sold also, by Harris, Bow Street, Covent Garden ; Onwhyn, Catherine Street, 
Strand ; West, Wyeh Streets and by Chappell and Son, Royal Exchange. 
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‘Theatre Royal, He Hay-Market. 
This Evening, the Comedy of 


She Would §& She Would Nat. 


Don. Manuel, Mr W, FARREN; 
Ron Octavio, Mr VINING, ‘Trappanti, Mr POWER, 
Don Philip, Mr COOPER, 
Soto, Mr WILKINSON, Sancho, Mr COVENEY, 
Don. Lewis, Mr BRINDAL, 
Alguazil, Mr COOKE, _ Diego, ‘Mr GAELOT, 
Corr idor, Mr W. J HNSON, 
Jespar; MrCOATES, ’Postboy, MasterBROADFOOT 
Hypolita, (first time) Miss F. H. KELLY, 


Flora, Mrs T. HILE, Rosara, Miss M. GLOV ER, 
Viletta, Mrs HUMBY. 





To which will be added, (19th time) a new Drama, called 


The Two Friends. 


Ambrose, Mr W. FARREN, 
Herbert, Mr COOPER, Valentine, Mr W. WEST. 


Rose, Mrs HUMBY, 
With the Song of ‘ How cruel for Lovers to tarry,--R. Lacy. 


Elinor........ Miss F. H. KELLY. 








To conclude with the Faree of 


Love, Law, & Physic. 


Dr. Campbor, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Flexible, MrVINING, Capt.Danvers, Mr BRINDAL, 
Lubin Log, r J. REEVE, 
John Brown, Mr C. MORRIS, Waiter, Mr BISHOP, 
Andrew, Mr WILKINSON, 
Passengers, Messrs. Cooke, Coates, and Moore, 
Coachman, Mr GOVENEY. 
— Miss CURTIS, Maid, Miss A. CARR, 
Mrs Hilary, M Mrs T. HILL. 


To- -morrow, Sprivg ‘and Autumn, with A Bold Stroke for Husband, 
and John of Paris. 

















Theatre Royal, English Opera. 
: dion 
This Evening, (15th time) a new Historieal Anecdote, called 


THE NOYADES ; 


Or, Love and Gratitude. 


Captain Louvet By Mr J. VINING, 
Moajer Lapigan, | Omicera é ia'the Republican Army OT SENSON HILL 
arnier, - Mr BAKER, 

Devaux, Royalists Mr J: BLAND, 
Tardif, Mr KEELEY, 


Matois, Mr O. SMITH, Gaoler, Mr MINTON, Officer, Mr IRWIN. 
Carline, (a Vendéan Girl} Miss KELLY, 
Marguerite, (her Mother) Mrs BRYAN, Julie, Miss GRAY, 
Eugenie, (a Military Heroine) Miss GOWARD. 


New Scenery. 
Scene lL Interior of an Auberge in La Vendée—2 Cottage of Margue- 
rite3 Field of Battle in La Vendée—4 Dungeon of L’Entrepot— 
5 The City of Lantes and part of the River Loire, with the Prepa- 
rations for the Destruction of the Noyades. 





After which, (8th time) a Comie Operetta, called 


He | “ Lies like Truth !” 


(SHAKSPEARE.) 
The MUSIC composed by Mr. KEARNS. 
Sir Charles Manley, Mr BAKER, Mr Truepenny, Mr W. BENNETT, 
Rattler, Mr WRENCH, Clincher, Mr BENSON HILL. 
Harriet......0+....Miss GRAY, Priscilla......... Miss GOWARD. 








After which, (26th time) an Opcratic Romance, in two acts, called 


The Bottle-Imp 
The Music by Mr. G. H. Rodwell. 
Albert..ccscccesee 8 German Traveller).......csceseeeee ME WOOD, 
Willibald, (his Servant) Mr KEELEY, 

Nicola, (a Spaniard) Mr JAMES VINING Waldeck, Mr EVANS, 
Conrade, (his Son, an Officer of Musqueeters) Mr BAKER, 
Shadrac, (a Jew Pedlar) Mr MINTON, Jomelli, Mr SALTER, 
Serjeant, Mr EAST, Inquisitor, Mr IRWIN, 
Montotio, Mr J. COOPER, Chamberlain, Mr HEATH 
The Bottle Imp, Mr O. SMITH. 

Marcelina, (Daughter of Waldeck) Miss CAWSE, 
Lucretia.... ..(a Venetian Lady)..........e0eMiss WESTON, 
Philippa, (ber Attendant) Miss H. CAWSE. 


To-morrow, Tit for Tat, He “ Lies like Truth,” &c. 
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